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of Preeprlinf? Chanters.') that time rolls back Dice an unwinding , to further prejudice you against him. the professor replied. "My brother Is
(Synopsis . ltv, UI1J thou are no scereto Into which I That is the whole and slmplo truth. magistrate, of course, and he would ace

.. ,.... ..vnalKK nrlllllnnlllC.Jl flloanivru vjiii;j5i. iuu.u-- ivii-- -
the world. Ilmls that In bringing to Jus-tir- o

Ma'ilousal, tlio murderer of Lo-- il

Ashleigh' dnuiihter. lie lias but Ji'st be-

gun a strugPln with R

mysterious maakr criminal, In a hliliKn
hut In "Professor Aahlelqh's Karden he has
seen an anthropoid an nkeleton and a
living Inhuman creature, half inoii:ey.
half man. destroyed by tir-- . In his roo'iis
liae appeared ffom nowhere hind; holes,
one containing diamonds torn from a
lovely throat by a pair of armless threat-
ening hands, both with sarcastic, threat-
ening notes, signed by the Inscrutable
hands. His valet, Itoss Hrowti, and a,

caller. Miss Qulpg, are murdered In his
rooms. Laura and Inora, his assistants,
suspect Craig, the professor's valet. lc-
nora, abducted by the threatening hands.
Is rescued. Quest traps Craig, loses him,
traps him again In tlio house where ra

was Imprisoned, and loses him yet
again after a thrilling chase. The blsck
boxes continue to appear in uncanny
fashion with their notes of sarcasm,
warning and suggestions of clues, nil
slgni by th1 Inhuman, armless hands.

EIGHTH INSTALLMENT.
, CHAPTER XVIII.

The Inherited Sin."

ua kind of used to these
courthouao shows. aren't
you, Lenora? ' Quest re
marked, as they stepped

from the automobile and entered tlio
liouse In Georgia square.

L Lcnora shrugged her shoulders. She
was certainly a very different looking
person from the tired, trembling girl
who had heard'Macdougal sentenced not
many weeks ago.

"Could anyone feel much sympathy,"
she" naked, "with those men? Red Gal-
lagher, as they all callod him. Is more
Uko a great brute anlmnl than a human
being. I think that even If they had
sentenced him to death I should tiavo
felt "that It was quite the proper thing
to h'avc done."

"

"Too much sentiment about those
things," Quest agreed, cllpplns the end
off a cigar. "Men. like that are better
off tho face of the earth. They did their
best to send mo there."

"Hero's a cablegram for you," Lcnora
exclaimed, bringing it over to him.
"Mr. Quest, I wonder If It's from Scot-
land Yard!"

Quost tore it open. They read. It to-
gether, Lcnora standing on tiptoe to
peer over his shoulder.

"Stow aw uy answering in every respect
your description of Cruig found on Dur-
ham. Ilus been nrrested, as desired,
and will bo taken to Hainblln House for
identification by Lord Ashleigh. Reply
whether you are coming over, and full
details as to charge."

"Good for Scotland Yard!" Quest de-

clared. "So they've got him, eh? All
the same, that fellow's as slippery as an
eel. Lcnora. how should you like a trip
across the ocean, chv

"I should love it." Ieuora replied
"Do you mean It. really'.'"

Quest nodded.
"Tho lellow's foolpd me pretty well,"

he continued, "but somehow I feel that
if I get my hands on him this time,
they'll stay there till ho stands wheio
Red Gallagher did today. I don't feel
content to lei anyone else finish off the
jtob. Got any lelatlves over there?"

"I have an aunt In London." Ienora
told him. "the dearest old lady you ever
saw. She'd give an thing to have me
make her a visit." I

Quest moved across to his desk and
took up a sailing list He studied It for
a few moments and turned bock to
Lenora.

"Send a cable off at once t oScot-lan- d

Yard," he dhectcd "Say 'Am
sailing on Lualtnnia tomorrow,
prisoner. Charge ery serious

Hold
Ha-v-

full warrants.
Lenoia wrote down the message and

went to the telephone, to send it off. As
soon as she had finished. Quest took
up his hat again.

"Come on," he invited. "The ma-
chine's outside Yv e'll just go and look
In on the professor and tell him the
news. Poor old chap. I'm afraid he'll
never be the same man again "

"He must m ss Craig terribly," Io-nor- a

observed, ns thev took their places
In the automobile, "and .et, Mr. Quest,
it does peem to me a most nmar.lng
thing that a man so utterly callous and
cruel as Craig must he. should have
been a devoted and faithful servant .o

anyone tluough all these years.
Quest nodded
"I am beginning

Craig has llveil
theory

nroressor
has been sott dabbler wmi mm

his studies, winrn proicssor
gone right Into thing and under-
stood Craig, you see. hasn't

nnst the first crust. His
brain na.,ictilhtfita (ntn Ihfl

to frame a
wl th the ne

a of
'n me n

a
It, mnn-nr-n- ri

tr. fret
tor nr, .,

I

i

. J . .., i.i.,. c- -tlui proreasor may navo icu huh. mc
what I'm dilvlng at""

"You mean that he may have been
mad''" 1 enoru suggested.

"Something of that sort," Quest
'SepHi! to me the only fca"ible

pxplauat'ons The professor's n bit of
a tPiroi. nii know Theip ale aonip
iiupoi stnties about wa he g"
some of hi" rnrller specimens in

merica Seipncp Is bin god. What Iip

has gonp in sopip of those
foreign count! Ifs no onp l.nows Qultp
enough to unbalance nnv man of ordl-nar- v

nerves nnd tpmpi anient "
' TIip professor hlnipf is remarkah'i

SS'IP," I.ennri obered
' Prec sely." Que.-- t agreed, "hut thpii

vou spp I is brain wnt. big pnniigh. to
Ftait with It could hold all thre was
for It lo hold It's l'kf pouring
fnto the wiong lecepti'ile when a man

.llkp Craig tilei to follow him How-

ever, that's n'y n the"v Here wp are.
and thp front door wld oppii. I won-d- ei

h iw oiu f Mend's feelimt toda -
The found the inofeor mi hi hands

and hnees upon n iltist floor
arranged hofnip him weto the bonis of
n hUeletmi. eni h lxid in some appnlnted
plare He had a limit on either "ide of
him. and a third one on nil lie
looked up a lltt'c impntlenth at Hip

sound of the opening f the door, but
when hr recognized Quost nnd his com-

panion the annoyance from his

J"'yav. nie we disturbing you. Mr. Ash- -

lelgllr wuest iihiimiuu.
The professor rose to hH feet und

the du"t from his knee
"I shall he glad of a rest, he said.

"You see what 1 am doing I

am mlng to reconstruct from memory

snd llttlo imagination, pet haps the
Important part of m skeleton
i.ii .. .,., ir.,-fii- l iii'iiblem which those
bones might h.tc solvp.l. If I had been
lile to place uieni liunf "'lr

fntists or the wor-- . y hhu.i- -

staTVi mucn auoui tne nuumn imn., ...
QuestVaUook Ills head promptly
Still life ,Vn't inlerest ine,-

- be d.

"Boncs'atn bones, after nil. ou
know. 1 don't even caio who mv grand-
father was, much le who may giand-fath-

a times remold might
havo been Let'i htcp into the Mudy
for moment, j ofessor, If ou don t
mind," be went on 'Lenora here Is a
llttlo sensitive to smell, and a, spuv of

IffticndiT '.tter on sinne of jour boms
tmuldn't do thPin Hii;

'flie professoi amiably towi.rd
13)1 door ..

'1 never nnth'P it nijselr. he

'ei III I, that is hw-nuo- I see ltpiond
lulu the i --

hiftiu-H
th se wilheied fi.smentF

wotld from wheno th. eome
sit l.eie aloim smnetl'iies nnd the

i urtam tolls up. and 1 ft."' n "lf ''.i.
In (lie f t)ne fit cmiikms l v" m ll

tni- t
t a if i a i

I
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I may not look. And then the moment
passes and I remember that this st

world Is shrieking always tor proofs
Mils extraordinary cung'omeratlon of

human lu weird attlte, with
monstrous tastes and extraordinary
habits, who make up what t'tcy call tho
civilized world. Civilized 1"

They reached the study und Quest pro-
duced his cigar case.

"Cun't Imagine any world that ex-

isted before tobacco,' he icmarKcd,
cheerfully. "Help yourseir, professor.
Hay, It does me good to see you human
enough to enjoy a cigar!"

Tho professor smiled.
"I never remember to buy any for

myself," ho said, "but one of yours Is
a treat. Miss Lenora, I am

glad to see. Is completely recovered."
"I am quite well, thank 'ou, Mr.

Ashleigh," Lenora replied. "I am even
forgetting that I ever had nerves. 1

have been in the court house all the
morning, and I even looked curiously
at your garage as we drove up. '

"Very good very i;ood, my dear!"
the professor murmured. "At the
court house, eh? Were those charming'
friends of yours from Bethel being
tried. Quest?"

Quest nodded.
"Red Gallagher and his matel Tea,

thov got It In the neck, too."
"Personally," the professor ex-

claimed, his eyes sparkling with ap-
preciation of his own wit, "I think that
they ought to have got in around the
neck! However, let us be thankful
that they arc disposed of. Their ftt- -

-
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tack upon you, Mr. $uest.
lather a cuilous factor Into our trou-
bles. Even now I nnd it a little dlt-licu- lt

to follow the of our
friend French s mind. It seems hard
to believe that h could really havo

ou guilty."
is all right." Quest

"He fell Into the common error of the
without

"What about that man,
the asked,

"Isn t the Durham almost dup now ?"
iii. oat iaaV nut th fromwasn't educated enoucli inei "" ' over. The

jonnm'-iaiiui- i .n trembled n.
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"French declared.

detectHe
unhappy

Craig"" professor gloomily.

pnhlncrani

professor's lingers lime as
he. read it. He passed it back, how-

ever, without immediate comment.
' Vou ree. thej have been cloverer

nvei heie than we were," Quest re-

marked.
"I'eihipi" the professor assented.

"The seem, at leat. to hnve arrested
th" man Evn now I can scorcelv
believe that It is Craig my servant.
Craig who Is lviug in an lingllsh pris-
on I'o you know that his people have
been servants in the Ashlelgli family
for some hundreds of eais?

Quest was clcarlv Interested. "Say.
I'd like to hear about tnat'" ho ex-

claimed "ou know, 1 in rHtbergiPHt
nn liere.litv nrotcssor. hat 'lns did
he come from then' Were his people
lust domestic servants alwavs?"

TIip professor face was for a mo-

ment troubled He moved to his desk,
inmmaged about for v tl'ii", and ilual'y
prodni-e- an ancient volume

'"Mils leallv belongs to mv In other.
Lord Ashlclgh.' ho explained. "He
biought'lt over with him to show me
some entries concerning which i whs
Inleiesteil It contains a history of the
Hambiin estate since the dajs t Crom-we- 'l

and here in the hack, vou . is
h liht of our farmers, bailiffs and

servants There was a Cr.iU
who was a tenant of the first Lord
Ashlclgh and fought with him in the
Ciomwellian wars a a trooper and situ
ti.i.o finvM. so far as 1 call see. there
has never been n time when there hasn't
lieen a Craig in the .ler.ito ot our
fganillv A lino raco they sooin to have
been, until "

"t'ntll yhen'" Qupst demanded.
The iook of trouble had once more

clouden tho professor's face. He shrug-gu- l
his shoulders s.lghtly.

"Int'l Ciaig's father," be admitted.
'i nm afraid I must admit that we

come upon a bad plere of famlb historj
heie. Silas tliaig entered the sprvlce of
mv rather in IMS. as under gamekeeper.
Here we come upon the llrst black mark
igainst the name He appears to have
lived reputajly for some venrs. and
then, after a quarrel with a neighbor
about some trlval matter, he dellbei-,tel- v

mutdercd him, a crime for which
he was tiled and executed in IW John
I'ratft. his only son, entered our, service
in ivW). and. when 1 left Kngland, ac-
companied me as my valet "

There was a moment's silence Quest
shook his head little

'Piofesbor," he said, "vou aie a scien-
tific num. i'ou appreciate the signific-
ance of hi'redilv, vj.t durli.g all this
time. v hen j on inrst have seen fir
voiitself the evidence rillminating
.C'wnM i rslc von never mentioned this

lil. d.ini dug p'ct of e Idence "
'I he prolrssoi losed the book with a

sigh
I did not 'nention It Mr Qupgt he

k'.pp pogeo I did not be- -
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Now. tell ini wliai you aro going 10 uo mat proper arrangements wcru
about his arrcat7" There ho In at the hall door."

"lonnrn ntnl 1 are salllrur tomorrow,"
Quest ropllotl. "We are taking over tho
necessary warrants and shall bring
Craig back here for trial."

The professor smoked tl oughtfullv for
some moments. Then he roBe deliber-
ate! v to his feet. He had come to a de-

cision. Ho announced It cajmly, but

"I shall come with you," he an-
nounced. "I shall be glad to visit Kng-lan- d.

but apart from that I feel It to
be ray duty. I owe It to Craig to soo
that he had a fair chance, and I owe It
to the law to see that he pays tho pen-
alty If, Indeed, he Is guilty of these
crime. Is Mis Laura accompanying
you, too?"

Quest shook hta head.
"From what the surgeon tell us," he

said. "It will be sonv weeks before she
Is able to travel. At tho same time, 1

must tejl yoh that I am glad of your
decision, professor."

"It Is my duty," th latter declared.
"I cannot rest In this state of uncer-
tainty. If Craig Is lost to me, the soon-
er I face tho fart the bettor. At tho
same time I will be frank with you.
Notwithstanding nil tho accumulated
pllo of evidence I feel In mv heart tho
urgent necessity of seeing him face to
face, of holding him by the shoulders
and asking him whether Uiese things
are true. We have faced denth to-

gether. Craig ar.d I. We have done more
than that we have courted It. There is
nothing about him I can accept from

A

"y

hearsav. I shall go with you to Lng-lar.- d,

Mr. Quest."

XIX.
professor rose from his scat In

some excitement as the carriage
passed through tho reat gates
of Hambiin Park. Ho acknowl

edged with a smile the respectful curt-s- cj

of the woman who held It open.
"You have now an oppcrtunllj. my

dear Mr. Quest," he said, of appreciat-
ing one feature of .English life not en-

tirely reproducible in jour own won-

derful countrj. 1 moan tho home life
ar.d suiroundlngs of our aristocracy.
You soe these oak trees?" he went oiv,
with a little wave of his. hand. 'They
were planted bj my ancestors In tne
davs of Henry VIII. I havo been a
student of trco lite In South America
and in tho dene forests of central
Africa, but for mil charactei, for
splendor of giowth and hardiness, theio
u nothing in tho world to touch tho
Ashloigh oaks."

"They're some trees, tho
admitted.

"You notice, perhaps, the smaller
ones, which seem dwarfed. Their tops
ntn-- cut off bv the lord of Ashleich on
the dav that l.artv Jane Ashleigh was
behcadbo. Queen Elizabeth heard of it
and threatened to confiscate the. estate.
Look at the turf, my friend. Ages havn
gone to the making of that mossy, vel-
vet carpet."

"Where' the liouse?" Quest Inquired.
"A mile further on yet. The woods

part and make a natural avenue pist
the bend ot tne river meru, me imu-fees-

pointed out. "Full of ttout. that
river. Quest. How I used to whip that
stream when I was a boy!"

They swept presently iouiuI a bend In
the nvenue. Before them on 'the lit 11

sllw surrounded by trees and with a.

great walled garden behind, was Ham-
biin house. Quest gavu vent to a llttlo
exclamation of wonder as he looked it
It. The 6ldcr part and the whole of tho
we.st front was Elizabethan, but tho
Georgian architect Inti listed with the
task of building a great extension h td
carried out his work In a manner ut-

most inspired Lines and curves, sweep
ing overywnero lowaru mo same or
stnictlve purpose, had been harmon-
ized by the hand of time into a most
surprising and effectual unity. The

his un-

emotional temperament, repeated his
exclamation aa he rcaumod his place in
the carriage

"This is where you've got us beat,
sure." he admitted. "Our country places
are like gewgaw palaces compared to
this. Makes me kind of sorrj'," he went
in. regretfullj, "that I didn't bring Lo-no- ra

along."
The professor shook his head.
"You wtjre very wise," he suld. "Mv

brother and Lady Ashlelgji havo recov-
ered from the shock of poor lynin's
dtath In a marvelous manner, I believe,
but the sight of the girl might have
hi ought It back to them You have left
hei with fiiends, 1 hope, Mr Quest.'"

' She has nil aunt in Hempstead," tl.c
latter explained. " I should havo llkeil
to hnve seen hei safely there mytelf,
but we should have been an hour or
two later down here, and 1 toll you."
he went on his voice gathering a noi- -

almost of ferocltv I m wanting in t t
my hands on thit fellow Cjalg' I won-o- c

v lie c they're holding him."
Al hr l' I r"'1 'allon I eiprct '
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The i.trrlage drew up before the great
front a moment or two later. Lord
Ashlclgh camp forward with out-
stretched hands, tho genial smile of tho
welcoming host upon his lips. In his
manner, however, there was a distinct
note of anxiety.

"Kdgar, my dear fellow," ho ex-

claimed, "I am delighted! Welcome
back to your home! Mr. Quest, I am
very happy to sec you here. You have
heard tho news, of course?"

"We have heard nothing!" tho pro-
fessor replied.

"You didn't go to Scotland Yard?"
Lord Ashleigh asked.

"We haven't been to London, at nil,"
Quest explained, "We got on the boat
train, at Plymouth, and your brother
mannged to Induce one of tho directors
whom ho saw on th platform to atop
tho train for us at Hambiin roaa. we
only left the boat two hours ago,
There's nothing wrong with Craig, Is
there'"

Lord Ashlalgh motioned them to fol
low him.

"Please come this way." ho Invited.
He led them across the hall, which,

dimly lit nnd with Its stained glass win-
dows, was almost like the nave of a
cathedral Into the library beyond. Ho
closed the door nnd turned atound.

"I have bad news for you both," ho
announced. ','Cralg has escaped."

Neither the profesor nor Quest be- -
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criminologist, notwithstanding

o:

fie.ciouiijaEftTiafi'iouwoa
trajed any unusual surprise, ho far at
the latter was concerned, his llrst
gltmpHO at Lord Ashlclgh's face had
warned him of what vvaa coming.

"Dear me'" the professor murmured,
sinking Into an easy chair. "This is
most unexpected!"

"We'll get him again," Quest decl-ircd- ,

quickly. "Can jou let us have the par
ticulars of his i scape. Lord Ashloigh?
The sooner we get the hang of things
the better."

Their host turned toward the butler,
who was arranging a tray upon the
sideboard.

"You must permit mo to offer you
some refreshments after your journey,"
ho begged "Thrn I will tell you the
whole story. I think you will agree,
when you hear It, that no particular
blame can be said to rest upon any
one's shoulders It wes simply an ex1
traordlnarv interposition of chance.
There is tea. whisk v nnd soda and wlno
here, Mr. pucut. Edgar, I know vou'll
take tea "

"KnglMi tea for me," the professor
remarked, wntehlng the cream

and soda here, ' Quest de-
cided.

Lo-- il Ashlclgh attended himself to tho
wanti of his mots. Then, at his Insti
gation, they made themselves comfor-
table in pnhv chalis and he commenced
his nai ration.

"You know of course," he began,
"that Craig was ai rested at Liverpool
In tonspqucner of communications from
the New York police. 1 understand that
It was with gloat difficult v he was dis-
covered, and It is quite clear that some-
one on tile ship had been heavily bribed.
Ilovvevei, he was arsted. brought to
London nnd then down here for pur-pos-

of identification. I would havegone to Loudon myself, and, In fact,
olfciid to do so, hut on the other hand,
as there are manv others on the estate
to wuoni he was well known, I thought
that it would be better to have more
evidence than mine alone Accoidlngly,
they left London one afternoon, and I
sent u dogcart to the station to meet
them. They nrrlved quite safely and
started for here. Craig handcuffed to one
of the Scotland Yard men on the back
seat and the oilier in front with the
thlver. About hnlf a mile from the
south entrance to the park tho road
rum across a rather desolate strip of
countiy with a lot of low undergrowth
on one, side We havo had a little
Double with poachers theic, as thete le
a sort ol gypsv camp on some common
land a little way away My head keep-e- r,

to whom the veiy idea of a poacher
is liiloleiable, was patrolling this ground
himself that afternoon and caught sight
of one of these gypsy fellows setting a
trap. He chased him, and more. I am
sure, to frighten him than anything
else, be lliod his gun. Just as tho dog-
cart was passing. The Iioisp shied, the
wheel caught a great stone bv the side
of the road, and all foui men were
thrown out. Tho man to whom Craig
was handcuffed was stunned, but Crau
himself appeals to have been unhurt
He stumped up. took the kev of the
handcuffs from the pocket of the officer,
undid them and slipped off Into the
underginwfh hefuie elMcr the groom oi
the othei Scotland Vanl man had re
covered their senses To i ut a long
stor short, that was lal Thuiddv
aim i p till now not a ulncle Iracn ot the
fellow has heen dismvered

Quest rose ahiuptlv to h's feet
Hv I d Ilk to take this matter up

rlrlii ,,n the np"t where Craig dlsap- -

sr .dvB m p " r af'vM'nv ym

peared." he suggested. "Couldn't wo
do that?"

"By all means," Lord Ashlclgh agreed,
touching si bell. "We have several
hours before we change for dinner. I
will have u, car round and take you to
the spot."

The professor acquiesced readily, an
very soon they stepped out of the auto-
mobile on to the side of a narrow roau
looking very much as It had been de
scribed. Farther on, beyond a stretchof open common, they could see .the
smoke from tho gypsy encampment. On
their left-dian- d gldo was a stretch otabsolutely wild country bounded In thofar distance by the cray stone wall ot
the park. Lord Ashlclgh led the way
through tho thicket, talking as he went.

"Craig came along through here," ho
explained. "The groo rnand the Scot-
land Yard man who had been sitting by
his side, followed him. They searched
for an hnur, but found no trace of hlnat all. Then they returned to the house
to wake a report and get help. I will
now show ou how Cralff first eluded
them."

He led the way along a tangled path.
doubled back, plunged Into a llttlo
spinney and camo suddenly to a small
snea.

This Is an ancient gamekeeper's
shelter," he explained, "built a long
time ago nnd almost forgotten now.
What Craig did, without doubt, was to
hide In this. The Scotland Yard man
who took the affair In hand found dis-
tinct traces here of recent occupation.
Thnt Is how he made his flrso escape."

Quest nodded.
Sure'" he murmured. "Well, now.

mis!Gxr'".jemi. w,Bm.-vrzjXEar7z,- . .,..'iirizrx'4&msm?

mi rm

criminol-
ogist "Whiskey

what about extende
search'"

' I am coming to that." Lord Ashleigh
replied "As Edgar will remember, no
doubt, I have always kept a few blood-
hounds in my kennels, and aa soon ns
we could get together one or two of thekeepers and a few of the local con-
stabulary, we started off again from
here. The dogs brought us without a
check to this shed, una started oif again
this way "

They wnlked another half mile
acioss a reedy swamp. Eveiv now and
then they had to Jump across a small
dvke, and once they had to make a
detour to avoid an osier bed. They
came at last to the river

"Now, 1 can show you exactlv how
that fellow put us ofT the scent here,"
their guide proceeded 'Ho seems to
have picked up something, Ldgar, in
those South American trips of yours,
for a cleverer thing I never saw You
see all these bullrushes everywhere
clouds of them all along tho river?"

"We call them tules," Quest mutter-
ed. "WU?"' When Craig arrived here," Lord Ash-
lclgh continued, "he must have heard
the baying of the dogs in tho distance
and he knew that the game was ud
unless he could put them off the scent.
He cut a quantity of these bullrushes
from a place a llttlo farther behind
those trees, then stepped boldly Into
the water, waded down to that snot
where, as you see, tho trees hang over,
stood stock still and leaned them all
around him. It was dusk when the
chase reached the river hank, and I
have no doubt the bullrushes presented
quite a natural appearance. At any
rate, although the dogs came without
a check to the edge of the river,
whero he stepped off they never picked
the scent up again either on this side
or the othei . We tiled them for four
or five hours befote we took them
Home, i lie next morning while the
place nits being thoioughly seairhed.
we came upon the snot where these
bullrushes had been cut down, and we
found them caught In the low boughs
of a tree, drifting down the river."

The professor's tone was filled with
somoth ng a'mo.t like admiration

' I must confess." he declared. "I
never realized for a single niomont
that Craig was a person of s.,cli gifts.
In all the small ways of life. In cam-
paigning, camping out, dealing with
natural difficulties Incidental to our
expeditions, I have found him Invari-
ably a person of resource, readv-wltte- d.

and full of useful suggestions. Hut that
he should be able to npnly his gifts
with such Infinite cunning, to a sud-
denly conceived career of crime, 1

must admit imazo me '
Quest hud lit a fresh cigar and was

smoking vlgorouslv
"What astonishes me more than any

thing," he pronounced, as he stood look-
ing over tlie desolate ep inse of cut ri

"Is thnt vvhpn one romei face to
face with the fellow he presents all the
appeal ance of a nerveless and broken
down coward Then all of i sudden
there spring up these evidences of the
mnBt amazing the most diabolical re-

source. Who's this. Lord
Ashleigh- -'

The latter turned his head An
eldetlv man In a brown velveteen suit,
with caiters and thick boots, ral.se 1 his
hat tesDcctfullv

"This lg my Jjead keeper. Mlddleton."
''is master explained. "He was with us
on the case "

Tl'e professor shook hands heartily
with the newcomer

"Not a dnv oldei Mlddleton'" ho
"So vou arp Hip man who has

riven us all ttiH trouble, eh" Thi
jentlemnn and I hnve come over from
v'ev York on purpose to lay hands on
Craig "

"I am ve-- on v si ' the man
1 wouldn't have fired mv gun I'

1 li.id known wUat the consequen-e- s

weic going to he hut the n noachhl-- ;

("fills that come round her rabbltln.1
'air'y send me furious ar.d that s a
fact It ain't that one grudges thsm a
fw rabbits, but my tame phesants all

PWNMWvV
run otit here from the home wood, and
l'vo sce;i feathers at the side of the
road there that no fox nor stoat had
nothing to do with. All tho same, sir,
I'm very sorrj.' he added,, "to hao
been tho cause of any Inconvenience "

"It Is rather worse than Inconveni-
ence, Mlddleton," lhe professor said,
ifrot'nll' nPti a tn fiM yr tins Anrra rwwl lij

one of tho worst criminals of these I amber wine,
" I world a fewa.Ji' .. . - I Itinrln nn lr.,-,- 1 ,if and HID"lie won't get rar, sir,- - tne game- - ' """" .J"" ..,.

remarked, with a little --t"" "S1""""? " . ,1V .... Lord"It's a wild bit of country, this, and I
admit that men might search it for
weeks without finding anything, but
those gentlemen from Scotland Yard,
sir, if you'll excuse my. making tho re-
mark, and Jioplpg that this gentleman."
he added, looklpj; at Quest, "Is In no
way connected with them well, they
don't know everything, and that's a
fact."

"This gentleman is from the United
States," Lord Ashleigh reminded him,
"so your criticism doesn't affect him.
By tho bye, Mlddleton, I heard this
morning that you'd been airing your
opinion down In tho village. Yout seem
to rather fancy yourself as a thlef- -
caicner.

"I wouldn't go so far as that, my
lord," tho man replied, respectrully.
"but, utill, I hope I may say that I'veas much common sense, as most
You see, air," he went on, turning toQuest, "tho snots where he countemerge from the track of country aropretty well guarded, nnd heil be lua fine mess, when he does put In anappearance, to show upon apublic road. Yet by this time I shouldsay he must be nigh starved. Sooneror later he'll have to como our tor
food. I've a little scheme of my own.sir, I don't mind admitting," the man
concluded with a twinkle In his keenurown eyes. i m not giving It away.
If It can catch him for you that's allthat s wanted, I Imagine, and wo shan'tb any the nearer to It for letting any-
one Into my little

His master nodded.
"You shnll have your rise out of thepolice, lf you can, Mlddleton," he ob-

served. "It seems queer, though, to
believe that the follow's still In hiding
round here."

As though by common consent they allstood for a moment perfectly still, look-ing ncross the stretch of marshlandwith Its boggv places Its scrubby plan-
tations. Its clustering masses of tallglasses and bullrushes. Tho gray twi-light had become even more pro-
nounced tho last few minutes.Little wraaths of white mist hung over
i ot- - uaiiio places, uveryvvhero was aqueer silence. The very air semedbreathless The professor shivered andturned away.

My nerves," he declared, "are scarce-- y

what they were I have listenedin a primeval forest, listened for thoson rouing or a snake in the under-growth, or the dlstnjit roar of somobeast of prev. I havo listened to themwith curiosity. I have not known fear.It seems to me. somehow, thnt In thisplace the' Is something different afoot.I don't like it, Georgn- -I don't like it.we. w 111 go home, lf you ples.ee."
They made their wav. single file, toth ro,fl atuj ,lp to tne house. LordAshleigh did his best to dispel a quer

little sensation of uneasiness which
to havo arisen in tho minds or

all nr them.
"Come." he said, "we must put asideour disappointment for the present, andremember that after all the chances arethat Craig win never make hla esripe

SIX?' J'0.1 us,orKpt him for a littleMr. Quest " Vi bAA-- a
vTTt n!!w,,e" ,atcr. as they reached the,...., ...urciun nere win snow vou fryour room nnd look after you. Pleaselet me know If you will take an npertlf.
T can recommend my sherrv. twe ineat S o clock. Edsrar. vou Vnnw rmirway The blue room, of course, i nmup with vou myself. Her lady-ship back yet, Moreton?"'

"Not yet. my lord."
y Ashleigh." her husband ex-

plained, "has gone to the other side ofthe county to open a bazaar. She iilooking forward to the nleasure of wel-coming you at dinner time."

served, out of compliment totheir trans-Atlant- ic visitor. In the greatbanqueting hail, nai to Quest, especi-ally, a most impressive meal. Thev salat a small round table lit by shadedlights In the center of an apartment
which was large In reality, and whichseemed vast by reason of the shadowswhrh hovered down a long successionof family portraits Ashleichs In thequeer Tudor costume of Henrv VII;Ashlelghs In chain armor, sword In
hand, a charger waiting, regardless ofperspective, in tho near distance; Ash-lelghs bcfrilled and bewlgged; Ash-lelghs In the court dress of the Georgesjudges, sailors, statesmen and soldiers.
A collection of armor which would havegladdened the eye of many an anti-quarian, was ranged along the black-penele- d

walls. Everything was In har-mony, evei the grave precision of the
solemn-face- d butlci nnd the powdered
hair of th two footmen. Quest, perhaps
for the first time In his life felt nlmn.t
lost, hopelessly out of touch with hissurroundings, an alien, and a strugglingfigure. Nevertheless he entertained tholittle party with many stories Hestruggled nil the time against that queer
sensation of anachronism which now
ami then became almost oppressive

The professor's pleasure at finding
himself once more amongst these fa-
miliar surroundings wss obvious nnd in-
tense. The conversation between him

j ; j j
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and his brotlier never flagged. Thcro
were tenants and neighbors to be asked
after, mutters concerning the estate on
which ho demanded Information. Lven
the very servants' names ho remember-
ed.

"It was a queer turn of fate, George.
lin .liiflurnrl ! )C liplll (Ml t before llllll
a wonderfully chased glass filled with

which seni uu hu- - w-- j

seconds bef'tro mo and
A.lllpltrll U.

keeper .mile

people.

himself

secret."

during

coiiilne

Dinner

ABhlelch remarked, with more than fra
ternal courtesy. "Wo hear that you
have been on tho point of proving most
unpleasant things with regard lo our
origin.

"Oh! there Is no doubt nbout that," the
professor observed. "Whore wc came
from and where we nrc going to aro
questions which no longer ufford room
for tho slightest doubt to the nnlly
scientific mind. What sometimes does
elude us Is the nature ot our tendencies
while wo aro here on eaxth."

"Mine, I fancy, are obvious enough,
Lord Ashlclgh Interposed.

"Superficially, I grant It," his orother
acknowledged. . "As a matter of scien-
tific fact, I recognize tlio probability of
your actually being a person utterly dif-

ferent from what you appear. Man be-

comes what he is according to the cir-
cumstances by which he is assailed.
Now, your life here, George, must bo a
singularly uneventful one."

vn Hnrinc the last six months. Lord
Ashleigh remarked, with a sigh. Lven
these last few days have been exciting
enough. I must confess thnt they have
left me with a queer sort of nervousness. '
I find myself listening Intently some-

times conscious, as It were, of the
Influence or prcsenco of some Indefinite
danger."

"Very inleteetlng," the professor
murmured. "Spiritualism, ns an exact
science, has always Interested me very
much."

Lady Ashleigh made a little grimace.
"Don't encouiage George." she beggeo

"lie Is much too superstitious, as it is
There was a brief silence. Tho port

had been placed upon tho table and
coffee served. The servants, according
to the custom of tho house, had depart-
ed. The great apartment was empty
KCctt Quest was Impressed by some pe-

culiar significance In the ut

silence. Ho looked nround his uneasily.
The growning regard of that long line
of painted warriors seemed somehow to
be full of menace. There was something
grim, too, in the sight of those empty
suits of armor. . .

"I may hp superstitious." lra Asn-lclg- h

said, J'but there are times, espe-
cially Just lately, when 1 seem to find a
new and hateful quality In silence. What
Is It, I wonder? I ask you, but I think
I know. It Is the conviction that there
is some alien presence, something dis-
turbing, lurking close at hand."

He suddenly rose to nis xeet, pusneu
his chair back and walked to the win-
dow, which opened level with the
ground. He threw it up and listened
Then the others camo over and Joined
him. There was nothing to be heard
but the distant hooting of an owl and
farther away the barking of some farm-
house dog. Lord Ashleigh stood thero
with straining eyes, gazing out across
the park.

"There was something here," ho mut-
tered "somethlmr which has gone
AVhat's thaf Quest, your eyes aii
younger than mine. Can you see any-
thing underneath that tree?

"I fancied I saw something moving .n
the shadow of that oak," he muttered
Wait."

He crossed the terrace, svvung down
I on to the patch, ncross a lawn, over a
I , a ,, .1.- - 1. Allwire lencf. nu lino cue juii n iwp'i. jithe time he kept his eyes fixed on a cer-

tain "pot. When at last he reached the
tree there was nothing therp He looked
all around him He stood and listened
for several moments. A more utterlv
peaceful nlsrht of more utter peace It
would he hard to Imagine. Slowly he
made Ii way back to the house

"1 imagine we are all a little nrvy
tonlgVit " he remarked. There's nothing
doing out there."

They strolled about for an hour or
more, looking Into different rooms,
showing their guest the finest pictures,
even taking him down Into the wonder-
ful cellars Thev parted carlv. but
Quest stood, for a few moments befo'
retiring, gazing about him with an a'r
almost of awe His great room, as larc
ns an apartment In an Italian palnrs
was lit by a dozen wax cndlcs In silver
candlesticks. Ills four-poste- r was sup-
ported bv pillrfrs of black oak, carved
Into strange forms, and surmounted v
the Ashleigh coronet and cont-o'-am- is

lie threw his windows wide nnd stood
for a moment looking out acioss tha
park, more clearlv visivhle now b" the
light of the slnwlv rising moon. There
was scarcely a breeze stirring, soerce-l- v

n sound even from the anlmnl world
Nevertheless Quest, too. as reluctantly
he made his preparations for retiring
for the nlcht, was conscious of that
nueer sensation of unlmaglned and im
palpable danger.

('I'o be continued next Sunday )
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